BIBL. NAZIONALB 
CENTRALS- tliLLNZE 



8 7 1 
34 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 




DANTE'S MEMORIAL 



JAMES PINCHERLE 

MMKMST. U TlloH OP TMK SONNETS, O.N HIIAKKHfhAKt. rKKrKMTKNAKY'V TKIKflTK Imu. 

M 

' ! 

CONTKSTS : * 

I)KI>U:aTIoN To HANTK - DYSON RKO0KDB1) - foNXKTS; To ALL KUKTH To MY 
PATH KM MY TRANSLATION, WITH TEXT IN PKONT. IKOM DANTE. I'KTHAKt A. ANI> 
MKTASTASlo s - AT BTDENHAM S IN THK FLOKKNTINK GALLKEY. 




M'KSTK VKUSIOM E WKSUi [XGLES1 
COI. CAUO NOMK 1)1 SUA MADKK 
ALLEGRA PINCHEELE 

i/aitokk ixtitom. 



AD 



ALKiHIERI IL GRANDE 



OMAI CONCORDE UN MARMO SUPERHO ELEVA 



VI SOTTERRA IL DI LEI LUNGO TENURE 



SULLA TO MB A DI RAVENNA UMILE 
COME ECCELSA 
DAL VAGO G1ARDIN D* ITALIA IL GAUD10 
DEL CIELO 
ORA FESTOSO SPLENDK 



SPIRTO GENTIL DI BYRON 
A 



DANTE SI DEVOTO 

DEll L' ESILE MIA CKTKA NELL' ESULTAtt RAFFOIiZA 

PATROCINA. 



FIRENZE 




E 




Digitized by Google 



[Denizens of the Muses' soil appear! 

iAnd collect around Santa Croce's square — 

ff^o more factious losses to mourn, or hear 

The harangues of war — but to he aware, 

Insultingly, how sprung at last the year 

<£iiid Day of Jubilee. The blush to spare, 

Lenient Progress now whitens, not to rear, 

En days forlorn, an expiatory, rare 

©ravestone to Him, whose songs all the world lores, 

(nlas Florence ye summoned, festively attired, 

On this pile to bun- her old remorse: 

Exult Nations! „I)ante redressed* be lyred : 

Ravenna's low tomb, tho' rich with discourse, 

Cu value grows, from such repair acquired. 

M»j. IMS. Jam** Pincherle. 
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TO MY FATHER 

When thou, phantom-like, in my sleep appearest, 
And thy benignant look surpriseth my soul, 
When thy pure lips my impure ones have kisst, 
Dost thou purposely move to soothe its dole? 

Is it because thou my mute complaint nearest, 
Thy venerable face flies me to console, 
Is it because its truthfulness thou seest, 
That thou kindly leapst Mortality' s pole ? 

— Thy beloved son's heart to appea.se and quiet 
From its revolt against low selfishness, 
Envy, pride, that do all high feelings slight, 

Or the mind's fruits, doomed to wither and blight 
In default of return — but their distress 
Thank thee, Father, null grows at thy blessed sight. 



SONKTTO IH DANTK. 



A oiascun'alma presa, e gentil core, 
Nel cui cospt tto viene il dir presents, 
In cii> cho mi riscrivan suo parvente, 
Salute in lor Signor, cioe Aniore. 

Gia eran quasi ch' atterzate Tore 
Del tempo ch'ogni stella e piu lucente 
Quando m* apparve Amor subitamente, 
Cui essenza membrar mi da orrore. 

Allegro mi sembrava Amor, tenendo 
Mio core in mano, e nelle braccia avea 
Madonna, involta in un drappo dormendo. 

Poi la svegliava, e d'esto core ardendo 
Lei paventosa umilmente pascea; 
Appresso jjir lo ne vedea piangendo. 



Mil. 



Ijnto each soul enamoured and kind heart, 
'Fore whose aspect the present sayings go, 
That an endorsed meaning I may know, 
Their lord's blessings I wish, that is, Love's pari. 

The hours had almost of two thirds waned low 
Since every star doth more Hashes dart. 
When of a sudd'n on me I saw Love start, 
Whose shape to remember strikes me with awe. 

Gleeful to he, meseemed Cupid, holding 
My heart in his hand, and on his amis, wrapt 
In a cloth, he held my Lady sleeping. 

He then roused her, and in this heart glowing 
She, affrighted, meekly indulged and lapt; 
Afier, I saw him thence move <»n crying. 



LXXIX. 



DAN T E. 

Se '1 bello aspetto non mi fosse tolto 
Di quella Donna, ch" io veder disiro, 
Per cui dolente qui piango e sospiro 
Cos! lontan dal suo leggiadro volto, 

Ci6 che mi grava e che mi pesa molto, 
E che mi fa sentir crudel martiro 
In guisa tal, che appena in vita spiro, 
Com' uomo quasi di speranza sciolto, 

Mi saria leve e senza alcuno affanno; 
Ma per ch' io non la veggio, com' io soglio, 
Amor m'affli£ge, ond'io prendo cordoglio, 

E s\ d' ogni conforto mi dispoglio, 
Che tutte cose, ch' altrui piacer danno. 
Mi son moleste, e'l contrario mi fanno. 



LIV. 



(MY lKAMtl.A'll»K . 

Did not from my sight abscond the visage 
Of that fair woman I do long to eye, 
WJierefore I dolefully here weep and sigh — 
So far from her sweet and handsome image, 

What on me as a heavy load doth lie, 
— Causing me to feel a pain most savage 
So that, my life hardly is in salvage, 
As men' s whom hope rescinds but their last tie — 

Lightsome would it prove, my grief too depart; 
But since, as wonted, I cannot her see 
Love doth afflict me — it sorrows my heart, 

Of any conforts thus to divest me, 
That all things, which to others joy impart, 
I find annoying, and reversed to be. 



LXV. 



DANT E. 

Due donne in cima della inente niia 
Venute sono a ragionar d' amore ; 
1/ una ha in se cortesia e valore, 
Frudenza cd onestate in coiupagnia. 

L' altra ha bellezza e vaga leggiadria, 
E adorna gentilezza le fa onore, 
Ed io, mere*; del dolce mio signore, 
Stommene a pie della lor signoria. 

Parian bellezza e virtu alio 'ntelletto. 
E fan question, come un cuor puote stare 
Infra due donne con amor perfetto: 

Risponde il fonte del gentil parlare, 
Che araar si puo bellezza per diletto, 
E amar puossi virtu per alto oprare. 



I,V. 



MY 'I IIANSLA TImN 

t 

I wo women presiding over my mind 
Are come on the task of love to debate; 
One to her court's) and valour did bind 
Prudence and honesty, her most fair mate. 

Th' other has beauty with graeeness entwined, 
Adorned gentleness her honour and rate. 
While I, thanks to my sweet sire, do me find 
At the the feet of their ladyships prostrate. 

To th' intellect Beauty and Virtue say 
And question, how a heart may lie recessed 
"Within two women in love's perfect way: 

The source, quoth, whence issue all accents blessed, 
For the joy it gives, Beauty love you may, 
Virtue too, for the grandeur in* t expressed. 
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t XXIII. 



P E T li A K C A. 

l'vidi in terra angelici costuini, 
E celesti bellezze al moudo sole, 
Talche di rimembrar mi giova, e dole: 
Che quant' io miro , par sogni, ombre e mini : 

E vidi lagrimar que' duo bei lumi 
C hauno fatto mille volte invidia al sole: 
Ed udi sospirando dir parole 
Che farian gir i monti, e star i fiumi. 

Amor, senno, valor, pietate e doglia 
Facean piangendo un piu dnlce concento 
D'ogni altro che nel mondo udir si soglia: 

Ed era '1 Cielo alTarmonia s\ 'ntento, 
Che non si vedea in ramo mover foglia, 
Tanta dolcezza avea pien l'aere, e'l vento. 
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LVI. 



TMY TKAMSLATIOM). 

1 met on earth with angels' forms, so true 
Beauties from Heaven dropped — the only ones — 
That I feel in rememb' ring — joy and woe; 
What I now glance vapours seem and visions. 

And tears those two fair lights I saw bedew, 
Lights, by the sun in thousand occasions 
Envied. And rivers almost staid, mounts flew 
When she uttered words — to stringed vibrations 

Equal, which I have caught too but sighing — 
Love, wit, valour, pity, pain, would so sound 
Sweetly on her whining chord, that nothing 

On earth may like harmonious tunes propound: 
Winds, leaves stirred not, for those Heav'n was listening 
To, air self with such softness did abound. 



xnx. 



P K T RARC A. 

Amor, Fortuna, e la mia mente seiiiva 
Di quel the vede e nt'l passato volta, 
M'afHiggon si, ch'io porto alcana volta 
lnvidia a quei, die son sull' altra riva. 

Amor mi strugge'l cor; Fortuna il priva 
D'ogni conforto, onde la mente stolta 
S'adira, e piange; e cos'i in pena molta 
Sempre convien che combattendo viva. 

Ne spero, i dolci di tornino in dietro; 
Ma pur di male in peggio quel ch' avanza : 
E di mio corso ho gift passato il mezzo. 

Lasso! uon di diamante ma d'un vetro 
Veggio di man caderini ogni speranza, 
E tutt' i miei pensier romper nel mezzo. 
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LVII. 



(MY TKANKI.ATION.; 

Fortune, Love, my spirit also loathing 
All what it views, and to the past addressed. 
Thus afflict me, oft to cause me envying 
They, who to the opposite shore have passed. 

Love my heart torments, yea, all comforting 
Fortune it denies, whence my mind distressed. 
In wanton rage and tears' sore suffering, 
Dooms me to live amid struggles oppressed. 

Nor hope I again the sweet da\s to see, 
But from evil to worse those which advance: 
Half of my life's race already did tlee. 

Ah! not diamond's hut glass-framed I glance 
From my heart drop down ev'ry hope and ulee, 
All my thoughts hreak asunder, go askance. 



LYIII. 



METASTASIO XXI. 

(MY TRANSLATION.) 

Since the first day that from the eternal 
Mechanic's hands sprung forth this earthly mould, 
Envy arose, and from ire, fraternal 
Blood, the fresh sun saw, fuming and turn cold. 

Spread' s the plague, its mischief so infernal 
Broods at ours too, for, 'stead to be consoled 
At others' gifts, all feel an internal 
Pang, as somebody did scorn them or scold. 

But when thou, on thy predecessors' track, 
Dost gather the prize of truthful merit 
How ontbeat'n Envy lies then clothed with sack! 

Do the Art then how to dumb her and crack 
The world teach, crost Virtue will inherit 
From thy wise rules her peace no more to lack. 



MX. 

AT SYDENHAM'S. 

British hands have framed this crystal Eden 
For the joy of mankind, progress, and arts, 
Where but ill should be banished or forbid' n, 
Yet the Good of the earth shine — from all parts 

Brought, by the iron caravans that quick' n 
Distances, peop'le to fraternize and hearts, 
Them tender the ripened fruit whence 'stead to sick' 
Like the fatal tree's, a wholesome juice starts: 

The world' 8 Knowledge, a food — life to sustain ; 
The east, south, west, north, pleasingly combined; 
A map to study all what they contain 

Of old, curious, useful, grand and refined; 
A social fabric, work's zeal to maintain — 
A Garden by serpents' bile not maligned. 



• IN THE FLORENTINE GALLERY. 

I.A VKN'KKK DKI MKOUI. 

Before this noble profile my soul's seized 
First with awe; th' ideal type of Beauty, 
As of fair piteous Truth in nudity, 
Mesecms in her barr'n candour realized. 

Then, her charming shape, by such dignity 
Controlled, quotes: Honesty with esteem prized, 
While her brow's fond languid air of rev'ry 
Owns : F d fain myself be by Love enticed. 

Still, so musingly chaste, as to inspire 
But esthetic senses, oh, soaring Art 
1'hidiae's, it was thy sole aim, hers desire. 

Is'nt this a meteor-stone, with the fire 
Of Heaven's purity, chiselled to start 
One's mind from Meanness or Guile's daub'd attire? 

■Mm. IHA. - Printed br ■»» A»i Lfajr* . 
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